

TbeChrdnicle HiHork 

Eater Ptftoll, the French min, andthe Fey; 

Fiji. Eyld cut, ey Id cur. 

French. O Monfire ; ie vous en pree aues petiede moy^ 
PtJI. Moy (hall nptferuc./will hauc forticraoyi. 

Boy aske him his name. 

$f>y. Comantettcsvous apellcs! 

French. Monlicr Fer. 

Boy. He faies hisname is Matter Fer. 

PtJI. /lc Fer him^nct ferit him, and fctke hitns 
Boy difcus the fame in French. 

Boy. Sir I do not know, -whats French 
Fotfer , ferit and fearkt. 

Piff, Bid him prepare, for I vvil cut his throated 
Boy. Feate,vou preat,iH voulles coupele votre gage. 

Pit 1 , Onyema toy couple la gorge. 

Vnlefle thou giue to me egregious raunfome, dye. 

One poyntof a foxe, 

French. Qui die ill monficre. 

Ill ditye fi vouriy.vouly pa domy luy. 

Boy. La gran'rariforae.rll voutueres. 

French- O lee vous en pri perrit gcntelhome.parle 
A cee,grao .capataineypour auez mercic 
A moy,ey lee dbnerees pour mon ranfbr 
Onc[ii inte ocr>s,Ie fuyes vngcntelhotnc 
Pitt, W bat fayes hd boV f ' 1 • • ' -j- i; 

Boy, Marry fir hefayes, he is a G enticman of a 
Houfe,of France tin A For his ranfome, 

He will siue vou 500. crownes. 

Pitt. Mv turj (hall abate, 

And l rhe Crownes will take. . 

And as 1 fuck blood, ! will (bmcmcrcie fhew* 

Follow me cur. £x i,omnet. 

’ ' Enter the King and hie Nobles, Piftoll. 

King. What me French retire? y $ 
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0/ Henry the f ft. 

fet alias not done, yet keepe the French the field. 

‘ Bxe, The Duke olTorkc commends him to your Gracei 
Kwg* Liues he good V ncklc,twife I fawe him dosvne, 

Twifevpagainc.- 

From helmet to the fpurre,all bleeding ore. 

Ext, In whicharay.-braue fouldier doth he lye, 

Larding the plaines.and by his bloody fide, 

Yoakc fellow to his honour eying wounds, 

The noble Earle otSuffolke alio U es. 

Suffolk* fitft dyde,and Fork * all hafted orei 
Conies to him where in blood he lay ftccpt. 

And takes him by the beard, kifles the gaftics 
That bloodily did yane vpon his face, 

And cryde aloud, tary deare coufin Suffolk*-' 

My foule (hall thine keep company in h eauen; 

Tary deare (oulc awhile, then flic to reft: 

And in this glorious and well feughttn field. 

We kept togithcr in our chiuatdry. 

Vpon ihe!c words 1 came and chccrd them vp, 1 
He tooke me by the hand, Lid dearemy Lord* 

Commend my fcruiceto my foueraigne. 

So did he Mine, and oucr Snffolkfs neckc 

He threw his wounded armc,and fo efpoufed to death, 

With blood he fealed. An argument 

Ofneucr ending loue.T he pretic and fweet matter, of it, 

Ford thofe waters from roe, which I would baUtftopt, 

But I not fo much of man in me, 

But all my mother came into my eyes. 

And gaue me vp to tcares. 

Km. 1 blamc y ou not : for hearing you, 

I muft conueit to tcares. 

tAlarum foundcs, 

Whaenew alarum is this J 

Bid euery fouldier kill hisprifoncr. 

Ptfi. Couple gorge. „ Exitmnes, 
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